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EDITORIAL. 


^ I '''HE  Alumni  Editorship  of  The  Burk 
has  been  put  in  charge  of  Aubrey  Wey- 
mouth, ’94,  and  the  duties  of  Exchange  Edi- 
tor now  devolve  upon  T.  J.  Bray,  Jr.,  ’94. 

^ I '''HE  Agora  is  once  more  in  the  state  of 
reconstruction,  and  promises  to  resume 
its  position  among  the  college  societies.  We 
wish  them  success  in  their  attempt,  and  we  be- 
lieve that  the  School  of  General  Literature 
will  find  in  it  a valuable  accessory. 

T T is  well  known  to  those  conversant  with 
college  affairs  that  from  time  to  time 
there  appear  certain  newspaper  items  called 
news,  the  authenticity  of  which  is  questionable. 
Again,  we  are  under  the  jurisdiction  of  a few 
unthinking  ones  who,  for  the  sake  of  filling 
a few  inches  of  space  in  local  or  metropolitan 
journals,  investigate  our  private  affairs  and  ex- 
pose them  to  public  gaze  for  criticism.  There 
is  such  a thing  as  legitimate  news,  and  we  are 
pleased  to  have  the  affairs  of  the  college  cor- 
rectly and  accurately  reported,  in  fact,  we  have 
taken  occasion  to  deplore  the  smallness  and 
infrequency  of  the  articles  touching  on  life 
at  Lehigh.  The  objection  is  merely  to  cer- 
tain careless  reports,  bordering  on  the  sen- 
sational, which  find  circulation,  and  which,  in 
the  course  of  time,  become  so  distorted  from 
fact  that  they  lose  their  identity  and  become 
actual  falsehoods.  Several  cases  of  this  sort 
have  occurred  within  the  memory  of  all  now 


at  Lehigh,  and  many  really  damaging  reports 
and  rumors,  and  matters  of  purely  personal 
character,  have  found  their  way  to  the  columns 
of  the  daily  papers,  and  the  harm  that  may 
have  been  done  is  irreparable.  It  is  from  these 
news  items  that  many  form  their  opinions  of 
the  college  and  its  students,  and  if  these  mat- 
ters, which  are  no  more  common  with  us  than 
with  others,  become  the  basis  of  our  fame,  we 
will  assume  unjustly  a position  by  no  means 
envied. 

A method  of  remedying,  to  a great  e.xtent, 
much  of  this  sort  of  thing  suggests  itself  in 
the  organization  of  a Pre.ss  Club.  A club 
properly  organized  by  newspaper  men  at  the 
college  which  could  control  the  action  of  its 
members  by  certain  constitutional  authority, 
we  believe  would  find  support  by  the  entire 
student  body,  and  faculty  as  well. 

An  organization  effected  for  keeping  the 
name  of  Lehigh  honorably  represented  in  the 
many  papers  which  we  know  to  have  repre- 
sentatives among  us,  and  one  which  would  be 
instrumental  in  furthering  the  publication  of 
what  is  really  news,  and  suppressing  the  sensa- 
tional and  that  which  is  without  foundation, 
would  be  appreciated  by  all.  News  then  pub- 
lished, would  receive  credit  by  the  public  on 
account  of  its  being  authentic,  and  we  would 
be  protected  from  the  effect  of  idle  rumors, 
and  feel  confident  that  our  personal  and  pri- 
vate affairs  were  safe  with  ourselves. 
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E suggest  some  such  scheme  as  the 
following  for  the  basis  of  organiza- 
tion of  a Press  Club.  Let  every  one  connected 
with  any  of  the  newspapers  become  a member, 
and  also  let  there  be  a representative  ofthe  Quar- 
terly, Epitome,  Burr,  and  any  regular  college 
publication.  These  could  be  governed  by  a 
constitution  and  by-laws,  the  spirit  of  which 
would  be  to  promote  the  publication  of  Le- 
high news,  and  to  suppress  the  circulation  of 
unfounded  rumors. 

Each  member  could  then  gather  news  in 
his  own  manner  and  for  his  own  paper.  There 
should  be  no  obligation  to  share  items  with 
one  another,  since  this  would  be  contrary  to 
the  spirit  of  newspaper  rivalry.  The  club 
should  also  investigate  and  expose  anyone 
who  gave  circulation  to  unfounded  reports. 
Many  other  matters  would  of  necessity  sug- 
gest themselves,  and  the  club  would  soon  de- 
termine for  itself  the  proper  course  of  action. 

There  are  numerous  ways  of  effecting  an 
organization,  however,  and  we  hope  that  the 
subject  will  be  seriously  considered,  and  an 
attempt  at  formation  be  made.  We  believe  a 
Press  Club  could  do  good  work. 

'''X^HERPl  has  lately  come  into  the  athletic 
arena  a new  gladiator  who  promises  to 
make  things  interesting  until  he  gets  his 
quietus.  We  refer,  of  course,  to  the  question 
of  restricting  university  athleticis  to  college 
departments.  The  rule  was  presented  and 
passed  at  the  recent  meeting  of  the  Inter-Col- 
legiate P'oot-Ball  Association,  and  it  promises 
to  extend  its  influence  over  the  several 
departments  of  university  athletics.  Although 
creating  quite  a stir  in  the  college  world  now, 
the  movement  is  by  no  means  a new  one,  for 
Harvard  and  Princeton  have  both  agitated  it 
during  the  past  few  years.  The  fact  that  Yale 
is  instituting  the  reform  now  would  excite  no 
comment  from  Harvard  if  Yale  had  not  objected 
to  the  .same  thing  in  previous  years,  when  the 
rule  would  have  crippled  her  somewhat.  This 
is  not  the  basis  of  Pennsylvania’s  great  howl  ot 


indignation  however — she  realizes  that  if  she 
must  put  a stop  to  her  practices  of  padding  her 
teams  with  the  best  men  she  can  get  from  the 
colleges  and  universities  that  she  can  no  longer 
sustain  herself  in  her  present  artificial  and 
unnatural  position.  She  sees  before  her  a 
gloomy  future,  in  which  stepping  down  off  her 
somewhat  elevated  platform  and  going  back 
to  her  old  business  of  having  to  hustle 
for  the  championship  of  the  state,  play 
prominent  parts.  We  do  not  wish  to  un- 
derestimate her  teams  of  the  last  few 
years,  but  we  do  feel  inquisitive  enough  to 
ask,  where  she  procured  them.  The  Philadelphia 
Press,  whose  impartiality  in  athletic  matters  is 
questioned  by  everybody  but  her  athletic  edi- 
tor, and  recently  that  “had  anyone  said  to  a 
University  of  Pennsylvania  man  between  the 
halves  of  that  glorious  foot-ball  game  on  the 
memorable  5th  of  November,  1892;  Oh!  this 
victory  of  yours  is  not  earned.  You  are 
playing  men  you  have  no  right  to  play. 
Mackey,  Adams  and  Oliver,  Camp  and  Schoff 
have  no  right  upon  that  team.  Your  victory 
is  a stolen  sweet;  that  University  of  Pennsyl- 
vania man  would  have  stopped  little  short  of 
knocking  the  speaker  down, ’’  etc.  Yet  sup- 
pose the  incautious  blunderer  had  been  felled 
by  the  fist  of  the  highly  indignant  Pennsylva- 
nian; would  not  the  past  have  stood  out,  sharp 
and  distinct  as  did  that  day’s  score  stand  out 
against  Princeton’s  disappointed  hopes  and 
Pennsylvania’s  previous  record,  that  had  Penn- 
sylvania played  under  the  same  condition  as 
did  Princeton,  the  score  would  have  been  dif- 
ferent! Without  the  five  men  mentioned,  the 
cream  of  their  respective  colleges,  and  without 
one  other  whom  one  would  naturally  have  ex- 
pected to  enter  Lehigh,  what  would  have  been 
the  result  of  the  game?  And  what  was  it  but 
the  skillful  kick  of  a post-graduate  that  finally 
turned  the  score  in  favor  of  Pennsylvania?  It 
looks  as  if  of  all  the  universities  accused  of 
looking  at  the  subject  from  a narrow  stand- 
point Pennsylvania  is  a good  first.  Her  opin- 
ions and  those  of  the  Press  must  be  taken  with 
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salt.  The  new  rule  with  all  its  evident  faults 
seems  to  be  a decided  reform  in  college  ath- 
letics. It  will  prevent  men  from  playing  on 
the  college  teams  than  those  with  which  they 
started.  And  this  is  a decided  move  for  the 
better.  It  will  encourage  the  growth  of  more 
good  teams  representing  loyally  their  respec- 
tive institutions,  and  fewer  picked  teams,  made 
up  of  as  many  first-class  players  as  can  be  in- 
duced to  sever  their  natural  connections  with 
their  Alma  Maters  in  order  to  play  without 
loyalty  for  individual  renown.  Teams  will  now 


play  solely  upon  their  merits  and  without 
assistance  from  outside  sources.  The  result  is 
obvious.  We  Lehigh  men  are  directly  inter- 
ested in  this  question,  as  well  as  interested  in 
a general  way  in  the  principle  of  the  thing. 
We  have  had  to  give  up  some  of  our  best  ma- 
terial that  we  had  developed  and  brought  into 
prominence,  in  order  that  other  teams  may 
reap  the  benefits.  We  sincerely  hope  the  rule 
will  be  sustained,  and  believe  that  though  it 
may  prove  a radical  move,  it  will  certainly 
prove  a decided  reform. 


riY  CONFESSION. 


T T was  about  time  for  Simonds  to  speak. 

For  three  months  he  had  remained  silent, 
and  I had  begun  to  feel  that  the  time  was  hard 
at  hand.  So  when  in  the  evening  I picked  up 
The  Bobtail  Magazine,  I was  not  astonished 
to  find  in  it  an  article  by  Simonds.  I will  con- 
fess that  I was  horrified,  although  not  surpri.sed. 
I was  indignant,  for  it  is  impossible  for  me  to 
understand  how  Simonds  can  get  his  articles 
accepted — violating  as  they  do,  every  principle 
of  good  taste.  When  I opened  the  Bobtail 
Magazine,  the  first  sentence  that  caught  my  eye 
was — “ I am  not  wont  to  clothe  my  utterances 
in  the  garb  of  sophistry  that  the  nakedness  of 
the  argument  may  be  hid.”  Then  I knew  that 
Simonds  had  spoken  at  last.  With  the  same 
sensation  with  which  one  hears  a file  sharpen- 
ing the  teeth  of  a saw  I read  the  article.  It 
was  called  “The  Poppycock  of  Politics,”  and  it 
exceeded  all  Simonds’  former  contributions. 
I felt  thankful  that  it  was  not  a symposium — 
Simonds  has  a weakness  for ‘symposiums’ — as 
such  it  would  have  been  unendurable.  But 
while  I shuddered  I read  it. 

It  has  been  my  fate  to  encounter  Simonds 
at  every  turn.  I believe  that  I have  read  every 
thing  of  his  published.  Without  any  intention 
on  my  part,  I am  sure  to  come  upon  the  maga- 
zine to  which  Simonds  has  consigned  his 
explosives.  I disapprove  of  the  man,  although 


in  some  mysterious  way,  his  utterances  have  an 
uncanny  fascination  for  me.  His  printed  words 
have  the  vividness  of  speech.  They  impress  as 
powerfully  as  though  he  blurted  them  into  my 
ear,  with  his  great  heavy  hand  grasping  the 
lapel  of  my  coat,  his  coarse  determined  face 
with  its  square  chin  thrust  close  into  mine,  and 
his  thick  lipped  mouth  writhing  convulsively. 
P'rom  his  articles  I judge  that  he  has  these  per- 
sonal characteristics  : I always  picture  him  with 
them ; and  to  be  consistent  he  should  have  them. 

As  I have  said,  I read  “The  Poppycock  of 
Politics”  before  going  to  bed  that  night.  I ex- 
claimed at  the  absurdity  of  his  conclusions,  of 
his  argument,  of  his  promises,  of  his  style,  and 
of  each  individual  word.  I was  in  a white  heat 
of  indignation.  I began  a criticism  of  what  I 
had  read,  intending  at  any  rate  to  pay  for 
its  insertion  in  the  advertising  pages  of  The 
Republic.  I wrote — “Why  should  such  an  one 
be  permitted  to  pollute  the  purling  stream  of 
literature?  His  style  is  e.xecrable.  He  is  one  of 
those  who  degrade  the  periodicals.  He  is  the 
bully  of  the  magazines.”  One  can  judge  how 
Simonds  affected  me  when  I wrote  several 
pages  of  this.  But  upon  reading  them  over 
for  correction,  judge  of  my  horror  when  I 
found  but  a servile  imitation  of  Simonds’  self 
With  an  execration  I tore  them  up  and  went 
to  bed. 
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But  with  all  my  hatred  of  Simonds,  the 
bully,  sentences  of  his  ran  in  my  head  contin- 
ually. Through  my  sleep  they  writhed  and 
and  twisted  like  horrid  snakes;  when  I awoke 
some  words  stuck  in  my  mouth  with  a vile  taste. 
There  is  a pompous  sonorousness — ^just  like 
those  two  words — about  his  utterances  that 
give  them  swing  in  the  memory.  While  I 
dressed  I mouthed  snatches,  such  as — “ Like 
thunder  rolls  this  empty  rodomontade  round 
the  political  horizon,  ” and  “ They  shall  pass 
to  perpetual  perdition  with  the  memory  of  our 
mortal  moments.”  And  such  stuff  as  this  was 
read  and  had  influence! 

Several  days  of  disquietude  passed  before  I 
could  forget  the  last  speech  of  Simonds.  Then 
I passed  a week  of  blissful  peace  with  the  eter- 
nal authors.  But  one  ev'ening  I was  rudely 
disturbed  anew  by  receiving  a package  of 
papers  containing  criticisms  of  “The  Poppycock 
of  Politics.”  The  Earth  said:  “For  a year  or 
two  a certain  Mr.  Simonds  has  been  charging 
w'ith  quixotic  earnestness  and  nobility  upon 
existing  abuses.”  The  idea!  Of  course  Simonds 
catered  to  the  public.  I could  see  him  then 
gloating  over  his  ill-gotten  praise.  The  Moon 
characterized  his  style  as  “possessing  a 
rough-hewn  virility.”  Why  not  call  it  coarse- 
ness and  be  correct?  The  Inter-Solar  Space 
spoke  of  “the  depth  of  his  knowledge  of  the 
times  and  the  needs  of  the  masses.”  So  it 
went  on.  I read  half  a dozen  of  these  criti- 
cisms— all  composed  of  the  same  sort  of 
twaddle.  I cursed  the  reviewers,  who  put  my 
long  .study  of  English  models  and  my  pain- 
fully acquired  correctness  of  literary  judgment 
to  shame.  I e.xclaimed — “They  shall  pass  to 
perpetual  perdition  with  — . ” I stopped  ter- 
rified. I was  quoting  Simonds.  Quieting 
down  I said  to  myself — “ Hendrix,  be  careful, 
be  careful  or  you  will  be  self- betrayed.” 

I had  been  bidden  to  a dinner  for  the  next 
day.  I was  to  speak  in  answer  to  a toast — 
our  Alma  Mater ; and  I had  carefully  prepared 
and  learned  a neat  speech  in  beautiful  Plnglish 
calculated  to  aim  approval  from  such  nice 


judgments  as  should  be  present.  But,  when 
the  hour  came,  and  in  response  to  cries  of 
“Hendrix!  Hendrix!”  I had  staggered  to  my 
feet,  my  wits  deserted  me.  There  I stood 
gasping  for  breath  and  in  a tremble.  Suddenly 
a sentence  presented  itself  dimly  in  the  dark 
back-ground  of  my  mind.  I gathered  my 
breath  and  cried:  “Earn  not  wont  to  clothe  my 
utterances  in  the  garb  of  sophistry  that  the 
nakedne.ss  of  the  argument  may  be  hid.”  No 
sooner  had  I given  access  to  the  terrible  words 
than  I recognized  them  and  stopped  paralyzed 
with  fear — standing  with  my  arm  aloft  in  the  very 
attitude  in  which  Simonds  himself  would  have 
stood  in  declaiming  his  words.  With  the  quick- 
ness of  de.speration  I changed  my  key  and 
went  on — “That,  gentlemen,  is  the  way  in 
which  a blatant  literary  bully  opens  a literary 
effusion.  There  can  no  greater  praise  be 
given  our  fostering  mother  than  a comparison 
between  the  bad  taste  of  which  this  is  a type 
and  the  artistic  sense  inculcated  by  her.  There 
is  an  utterer  of  barbarisms,  solecisms, — and — 
and — all  that  sort  of  thing;  here  is  a modest 
minded  man  who  prefers  oblivion  to  such 
jargon.” 

I was  a little  weak  in  barbarisms,  solecisms, 
and  all  that  sort  of  thing;  in  fact,  I had  merely 
a speaking  acquaintance  with  them;  but  when 
one  has  carried  up  his  judgment  into  the 
heavens  of  correct  feeling,  he  can  disregard  the 
technicalities  that  served  him  as  stepping 
stones. 

I finished  my  address  by  noting  a few  more 
points  of  comparisons  between  the  two  types  ; 
and  having  received  enthusiastic  applause  I 
breathed  freely  at  having  thus  turned  what 
might  have  been  a disastrous  betrayal,  into  an 
indirect  laudation  of  my  own  good  taste.  But 
the  incident  had  upset  me,  and  I returned 
home  almost  immediately. 

The  next  morning  at  breakfast  my  wife 
remarked : — 

“There  was  a man  here  to  see  you  last 
night.  ” 
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“ Ha,  ha,  who  was  it?”  I asked,  unsuspicious 
of  evil. 

“A  publisher,”  she  replied.  “ He  was  very 
anxious  to  see  you.  He  said  that  you  had 
promised  to  see  him  some  time  during  the 
day;  and,  as  you  hadn’t  come,  he  dropped  in.” 
My  wife  has  never  paid  any  regard  to  the 
niceties  of  expression,  so  her  statement  was 
not  particularly  clear.  In  spite  of  my  anxiety 
I found  time  to  remark  upon  this  to  myself. 

“ He  must  have  made  some  mistake,”  I 
suggested  faintly. 

“No,”  she  said  emphatically.  “He  men- 
tioned your  name  in  full — William — Dryden 
— Hendrix.  Perhaps  he  wants  to  bring  out 
your  poems.  ” 

This  was  a standing  joke  of  my  wife’s;  for, 
while  I write  poetry  that  my  literary  judgment 

assures  me  is  excellent transcendantly 

better  than  any  prose  that  Simonds  is  capable 

of  producing yet  I have  never  been 

able  to  procure  its  publication. 

I pondered  some  moments — considering 
how  I should  turn  off  the  publisher’s  visit. 
During  the  interval  Mrs.  Hendrix  resumed: — 
“What  did  he  want,  William?” 

“I  can’t  imagine.  Did  he  say  any  more?” 
“No;  he  went  away  then.” 

I breathed  more  freely.  The  stupidity  of 
the  man ! The  idea  of  his  coming  to  the  house ! 
I never  supposed  him  guilty  of  such  impu- 
dence. A little  more  and  I might  have  been 
ruined. 

After  finishing  the  meal  I departed  to  find 
what  he  wanted.  My  wife  took  advantage  of 
my  absence  to  clean  my  study.  I can  not 
understand  why  women  have  such  a desire  to 
tear  a poor  man’s  room  to  pieces.  I catalogue 
it  with  the  torturing  of  cats  and  let  it  alone. 
There  was  a time  when  I tried  to  explain  it, 
but  that  was  before  Mrs.  Hendrix  cast  in  her 
lot  with  mine.  I knew  that  my  wife  must  have 
been  the  one  who  did  the  work  of  destruction 
in  this  instance,  because  I had  forbidden  the 
servants  to  enter  the  room  except  when  I was 
there.  I also  restricted  Mrs.  Hendrix  thus; 


but  she  seemed  to  think  that  she  could  disobey 
with  impunity.  In  this  century  the  proper  po- 
sition of  woman  is  not  understood.  So,  when 
I missed  two  pages  of  manuscript,  I immedi- 
ately called  Mrs.  Hendrix  to  task.  I did  not 
care  particularly  about  those  two  pages  in 
themselves,  but  disastrous  consequences  would 
have  followed  their  discovery  by  another  per- 
son. My  wife  disclaimed  participation  in  any 
disturbance.  She  had  merely  tidied  up  a little. 
I said  one  or  two  bitter  words  upon  the  sub- 
ject of  tidying  up,  but  was  much  too  anxious 
to  prolong  the  matter. 

All  that  day  I searched,  but  the  missing 
pages  were  not  found.  Late  at  night  I ceased, 
and  endeavored  to  forget  my  trouble  with  a 
pipe  and  a magazine — The  Provincial.  First  I 
read  the  advertisements,  particularly  those  ot 
new  books,  which  the  publishers  praised 
unctuously ; then  I looked  at  the  illustrations 
and  made  dabs  at  the  verse.  My  pipe  being 
by  this  time  well  lighted  I settled  down  to 
read.  The  article  opened  in  the  style  of  A to 
Z James:  “In  the  middle  of  the  present  cen- 
tury two  gigantic  figures  might  have  been 
seen  ascending  the  years.  As  time  passed 
the  vigor  of  those  two  sombre  ones  waned 
not,  but  seemed  to  increase,  for  their  strides 
became  longer  and  their  steps  more  assured. 
And  ever  as  they  journeyed  the  gaunt  Famine 
asked  of  companioning  Anarchy:  It  is  not 

yet  time  ?” 

The  paper  dropped  from  my  hands;  Simonds 
had  spoken  again.  There  was  no  need  to 
look  for  the  author’s  name ; I knew  too  well. 
It  was  bad  enough  for  him  to  contribute  to 
the  Bobtail  Magazine,  and  to  be  a familiar 
figure  in  symposiums  ; but  it  seemed  as  though 
the  evil  principle  of  the  universe  was  loosened 
and  at  large  when  he  appeared  in  the  Provin- 
cial— a periodical  whose  pretensions  were  liter- 
ary, and  that  had  time  and  again  refused  my 
poetry.  But  maddened  as  I was,  Simonds’ 
success  was  a fact ; and  although  it  was  an 
insult  to  every  lover  and  writer  of  literature, 
it  could  not  be  helped.  It  must  be  endured. 
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Several  months  passed.  During  that  period 
I encountered  Simonds’  work  frequently.  I 
began  to  be  swayed  by  him.  To  my  disgust 
my  manner  of  speaking  aped  his.  But  I 
struggled  against  him.  I took  pains  to  drag 
his  name  bodily  into  conversations  that  I 
might  decry  him.  I pointed  out  the  indecen- 
cies of  his  English.  I endeavored  in  every 
way  to  offset  his  evil  influence.  Thus  I spent 
three  months.  Then  the  thread  broke  and 
the  sword  fell. 

I remember  that  evil  day — the  day  of  my 
disgrace,  of  falling  rain,  of  penetrating  damp 
and  fog.  I was  bored  by  afternoon,  thoroughly 
worn  out.  It  was  about  three  o’clock  when 
a large  package  and  a note  arrived  by  a boy. 
I opened  the  package.  It  contained  books 
bound  in  coarse  blue  cloth,  on  the  back  a paper 
label,  the  edges  of  the  leaves  left  rough. 
“Just  such  a binding  as  a man  like  Simonds 
would  select,”  I reflected.  I concealed  all  the 
copies  save  one,  lest  suspicion  might  be 
awakened.  Then  I sat  down  to  examine  that 
one  copy.  There  were  the  disquisitions  upon 
“The  Poppycock  in  Politics,”  “The  Fraternity  of 
Famine  and  Anarchy,”  and  all  the  others  that 
I knew  so  well.  I turned  to  the  title  page  to 
see  the  loathed  name.  There  I read : 
POLITICAL  PAPERS, 

By  William  Dry  den  Hendrix,  Jf.A. 

What  ghastly  mistake  was  this  ? What 
horrible  nightmare  was  I in  ? I stared  at  the 
words.  It  was  no  mistake,  no  nightmare,  but 
hideous,  waking  reality.  At  last  I was  caught. 
All  my  precautions  had  been  but  lost  labor. 
Ruined — and  by  a publisher;  a wretch  who 
was  fattening  upon  my  bones!  But  no — all 
was  not  yet  lost.  I could  have  the  edition 
destroyed.  I would  pay  the  loss — anything 
rather  than  have  the  secret  of  my  life  dis- 
closed. I remembered  the  letter  ; perhaps  it 
contained  some  explanation.  Half  distracted 
I tore  it  open: 

“Mr.  William  Dryden  Hendrix, 

Dear  Sir:  We  desire  to  apologize  for  having  so 
long  delayed  to  send  you  a copy  or  two  of  your  work. 


But  while  in  this  one  respect  we  have  been  somewhat 
remiss,  we  desire  to  assure  you  that  otherwise  we  have 
been  diligent.  Copies  have  been  sent  to  the  papers, 
and  the  sale  of  the  volume  has  already  begun.  Trust- 
ing that  you  will  pardon  this  slight  delay,  we  are 

Yours,  etc.. 

Wood,  Cut  & Co.” 

The  sale  begun  ! Copies  sent  to  the  critics  ! 
I could  see  them  going  about  with  compli- 
ments of  the  author  on  the  fly  leaf  Irretriev- 
ably ruined,  lost  past  redemption  ! I should 
henceforth  meet  with  nothing  but  scorn  and 
contumely  from  the  educated.  I wrung  my 
hands  and  shrieked.  My  wife  rushed  in. 

“ William,  William,  what  is  the  matter?” 

“ Betrayed,  betrayed,  betrayed  !”  I cried  and 
pointed  to  the  book  on  the  table.  She  picked 
it  up  and  examined  it.  As  she  read  the 
author’s  name  a delighted  smile  displaced  the 
anxiety  in  her  face. 

“ Why,  William,”  she  said,  vehemently,  “ I 
had  no  idea  you  were  capable  of  it.” 

I made  no  attempt  at  explanation.  If  the 
critics,  the  public,  the  publishers — men  with 
trained  intellects — could  not  appreciate  the 
worse  than  worthlessness  of  that  volume,  it 
was  of  no  use  to  attempt  to  convince  a wo- 
man of  it. 

But  the  discovery  of  my  identity  with 
Simonds  did  not  condemn  me  even  among  the 
chosen  few.  I had  expected  that  in  spite  of 
the  general  blindness  there  would  be  some 
lofty  minds  that  would  turn  in  disgust  from  a 
writer  such  as  Simonds.  But  I was  wrong. 
Everywhere  the  volume  was  praised.  I was 
invited  to  symposiums!  I was  treated  with 
what  was  regarded  as  honor.  They  have 
made  me  a time-server.  Such  is  my  confes- 
sion. In  spite  of  the  concensus  of  opinion  I 
maintain  that  everything  of  mine  that  has  been 
published  is  unworthy  of  respect,  is  miserable 
stuff,  and  that  those  things  that  have  been 
refused  and  have  never  seen  the  light  of  pub- 
licity alone  possess  merit.  Although  laughed 
to  scorn  whenever  I state  this  solemn  truth,  I 
still  maintain  it,  I appeal  to  the  judgment  of  the 
future  for  my  justification.  • Knon. 
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GENERAL  NEWS. 


LEHIGH  AT  THE  WORLD’S  FAIR, 

T T will  be  interesting  to  the  students  and 
alumni  at  Lehigh  to  learn  that  the  uni- 
versity is  working  actively  upon  its  World’s 
Fair  exhibit.  The  matter  is  in  the  hands  of  a 
committee  of  the  faculty  composed  of  the  tech- 
nical professors. 

Prof.  Merriman,  the  chairman  of  the  com- 
mittee, visited  Chicago  during  the  holidays  in 
the  interest  of  Lehigh’s  exhibit.  While  there 
he  attended  the  banquet  of  the  Chicago 
Alumni  and  was  assured  of  their  hearty  coop- 
eration by  the  president  of  the  association,  H. 
F.  J.  Porter,  ’78,  who  is  assistant  mechanical 
engineer  of  the  World’s  Columbian  Exposition. 
Such  of  the  other  alumni  as  have  been  heard 
from,  are  in  hearty  accord  with  the  movement. 
The  exact  nature  of  the  exhibit  has  not  yet 
been  decided  upon,  as  the  committee  has  not 
been  informed  of  the  space  to  be  given  to  Le- 
high. Interior  views  of  the  buildings  are 
being  taken. 

Prof  Merriman  thinks  that  the  exhibit  will 
contain  pictures  of  the  buildings,  campus, 
classes  and  the  athletic  teams.  To  the.se  will 
be  added  samples  of  the  work  done  by  the 
students  such  as  drawings,  lecture  books,  etc. 

ALUHNI  BANQUET  AT  CHICAGO. 

I '*^HE  Lehigh  University  Club  of  Chicago, 
held  its  annual  banquet  at  the  Hotel 
Richelieu  in  that  city,  on  Saturday  evening, 
Jan.  7th  at  8 o’clock.  Shortly  before  that 
time  the  members  began  to  gather,  and  were 
very  agreeably  surprised  to  find  that  they  had 
a visitor  from  the  University  to  entertain, 
namely.  Professor  Merriman.  Many  of  those 
present  had  not  seen  the  professor  in  many 
years,  and  a few  had  left  the  university  so  far 
back  as  to  antedate  the  professor’s  connection 
with  the  university. 

The  menu  was  given  careful  attention  for 
several  hours  and  Mr.  H.  F.  J.  Porter,  the 
president,  announced  a few  toasts  which  were 
responded  to  as  follows:  “Our  Alma  Mater,” 


Prof  Mansfield  Merriman;  “Manufacturers,” 
E.  L.  Prussing,  ’73;  “The  Ladies,”  Fitz  W. 
Sargent,  ’79;  “Athletics,”  J.  P.  Rafferty,  ex- 
’91;  “Fountain  Hill,”  John  B.  Hittel,  ’87; 
“ Freshmen,”  J.  E.  Slade,  ’96. 

A number  of  telegrams  and  letters  of  regret 
were  read  during  the  course  of  the  evening, 
and  the  banquet  was  unquestionably  a most 
successful  affair.  Among  those  present  were 
H.  F.  J.  Porter,  ’78,  president,  T.  C.  Rafferty, 
ex-’qi,  secretary,  J.  DeCueto,  special,  ’78, 
Charles  E.  Thomas,  ’85,  J.  H.  Spengler,  ’86, 
C.  L.  Jenness,  ’88,  E.  W.  Pratt,  ’90,  and  A.  A. 
Guilbert,  ex-’93. 

The  first  banquet  of  the  present  organization 
was  held  in  January,  1892,  and  monthly  din- 
ners have  been  informally  participated  in  by 
members  of  the  club  since  then.  This  last 
banquet  is  notable,  as  it  indicates  the  success 
which  has  attended  the  efforts  of  the  gentle- 
men of  the  club  toward  perfecting  a permanent 
organization  in  the  city  of  Chicago. 

REORGANIZATION  OF  THE  AGORA. 

A SOCIETY  known  as  the  Agora  had  an 
existence  here,  though  not  a very  activ'e 
one,  up  two  about  the  middle  of  the  fall  of 
1889.  The  only  business  transacted  during 
that  fall  term  was  the  reading  of  an  “ Essay  on 
Man”  by  Mr.  J.  A.  Gruver,  ’92,  who  thus 
emulated  in  prose,  what  the  late  lamented 
Pope  so  lucidly  set  forth  in  verse.  Very  soon 
after  this,  the  society  became  defunct.  About 
two  weeks  ago,  at  the  instance  of  the  Senior 
Classicals  a meeting  of  all  men  in  the  School  of 
General  Literature  was  called  together,  for  the 
purpose  ofreorganizingthe  Agora.  Officers  were 
elected  as  follows:  President,  Douglas,  ’93; 

vice  president,  Merrill,  ’94 ; secretary  and 
treasurer,  Kautz,  ’95.  Membership  is  at  pres- 
ent confined  to  the  School  of  General  Litera- 
ture. Regular  meetings  will  be  held  semi- 
monthly. There  will  be  a debate  at  each 
meeting.  Essays  will  also  be  read  from  time 
to  time,  on  living  questions  of  the  day  and  on 
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literary  topics.  Literary  work  of  all  kinds 
will  be  encouraged.  It  is  proposed  to  make 
the  organization  a real  and  lasting  benefit  to 
each  member.  To  secure  this  end,  the  hearty 
cooperation  of  each  man  will  be  required. 
More  literary  life  is  greatly  needed  here,  and  it 
is  to  be  hoped  that  the  Agora  will  be  the 
means  of  stirring  up  an  activity,  which  shall 
bear  abundant  fruit  hereafter. 


SENIOR  HECHANICAL  TRIP, 

Senior  Mechanicals,  under  the  direc- 
tion  of  Mr.  Karl  P.  Dahlstrom,  insruc- 
tor,  spent  January  19,  20,  and  21  in  Philadel- 
phia, visiting  the  principal  machine  shops  and 
other  places  of  mechanical  importance.  At 
every  place  visited  they  were  shown  through 
the  establishment  by  some  person  thoroughly 
acquainted  with  all  the  work,  and  every  thing 
was  done  that  would  tend  to  make  the  trip 
interesting  and  profitable. 

Immediately  upon  arrival  on  Thursday 
morning  the  party  went  to  Bement,  Miles  & 
Co.’s  machine  works,  where  many  peculiar 
and  special  types  of  machinery  were  seen.  In 
the  afternoon  the  Baldwin  Locomotive  Works 
were  visited,  and  several  hours  were  spent  in 
going  through  this  large  establishment.  Here 
the  principal  attraction  was  the  construction  of 
the  compound  locomotive.  These  works  em- 
ploy a force  of  three  thousand  men  by  day, 
and  fourteen  hundred  by  night,  and  turn  out 
over  one  thousand  locomotives  per  annum. 
They  are  located  centrally,  and  now  cover  all 
the  available  ground  space  so  that  the  con- 
stantly increasing  business  has  compelled  a 
skyward  extension  of  the  buildings.  Consid- 
erable time  was  spent  in  the  draughting  de- 
partment, where  the  management  and  some 
special  drawings  were  explained  by  A.  H.  Fet- 
ters, ex-’93,  and  B.  R.  VanKirk,  ’80,  who  hap- 
pens to  be  the  only  college  graduate  in  the 
department.  Each  member  of  the  party  was 
presented  with  a descriptive  circular  and  a re- 
port of  tests  of  the  compound  locomotive. 


On  Friday  morning  Pedrick  & Ayers’  and 
Sellers  & Co.’s  machine  works  were  visited, 
particular  attention  being  given  to  special 
machinery.  J.  S.  Griggs,  ’91,  guided  the  party 
through  Sellers’.  At  this  place  are  being  built 
several  electric  cranes  having  a capacity  of 
fifty  tons  and  over.  Such  cranes,  built  by 
Sellers  & Co.,  are  in  operation  in  many  of  the 
places  visited.  In  the  afternoon  the  South- 
wark Foundry  and  Machine  Works  were  in- 
spected. Here  were  seen  an  engine-bed  weigh- 
ing over  sixty  tons,  a fly  wheel  of  ninety  tons, 
an  engine  cylinder  of  seventy-five  inches 
diameter,  and  many  other  pieces  nearly  as 
large. 

The  first  place  visited  on  Saturday  was  Bil- 
grim’s  Gear  Works.  Mr.  Hugo  Bilgrim  him- 
self acted  as  guide  through  his  establishment, 
and  explained  his  very  ingenious  machine  by 
which  he  cuts  theoretically  correct  bevel  gear.. 
From  Bilgrim’s  the  party  went  to  Cramp’s 
Ship  Yards  where  Mr.  Patterson  took  us  in 
hand,  explaining  thoroughly  the  construction 
of  armored  battle-ships.  The  principal  ships 
building  now  are  the  Nezv  York  and  the  Co- 
himbia  for  the  U.  S.  Navy.  The  Nciv  York  is 
driven  by  power  furnished  by  four  four-thous- 
and horse-power  engines,  has  revolving  turrets, 
and  is  protected  by  Bethlehem  harveyized 
armor  plate.  The  Columbia,  which  was 
launched  last  summer,  is  a triple  screw  cruiser, 
each  screw  being  driven  by  a seven-thousand 
horse-power  engine.  There  are  many  other 
ships  there  in  a more  or  less  completed  con- 
dition. 

The  trip  throughout  was  an  interesting  and 
enjoyable  one,  both  during  the  day  and  even- 
ing, and  those  who  went  have  every  reason  to 
be  glad  of  having  had  the  opportunity  of  be- 
ing shown  through  the  different  establishments 
by  such  competent  men  as  those  who  took 
them  in  charge. 

. ENGINEERING  SOCIETY  MEETING. 

^ I '*^HF  regular  monthly  meeting  of  the  En- 
gineering  Society  was  held  in  the  Gym- 
nasium on  the  evening  of  January  26.  Shotte, 
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’93,  explained  at  length  the  Details  of  a Pratt 
Truss.  Sage,  ’93,  sketched  and  described  a 
Devise  for  the  Regulation  of  Speed  in  Water 
Wheels.  Dunscomb,  ’94,  read  a paper  on  the 
Manufacture  of  Chrome  Steel.  Messrs.  L.  L. 
Gadd,  Baton,  and  Warner,  all  of  ’94,  were  ad- 
mitted to  membership.  Several  volumes  of 
of  the  founial  of  the  Engineering  Society 
were  sold  at  auction  immediately  after  the 
meeting. 

KERNELS. 

— Bayly  Hipkins,  ’94,  has  left  college  and 
joined  an  engineering  corps  in  Savannah,  Ga, 

— It  is  rumored  that  the  championship 
lacrosse  teams  will  play  in  Chicago  next  sum- 
mer. 

— Lehigh  has  been  invited  to  take  part  in 
winter  athletic  meeting  of  the  University  of 
Penn.sylvania. 

— Purman,  ex-’94,  one  of  the  best  players 
on  last  year’s  lacrosse  team  has  left  college 
and  gone  to  Cornell. 

— The  musical  organizations  gave  a concert 
in  Plaston  on  P'ebruary  2.  They  will  soon 
take  a trip  to  liarrisburg  and  Chambersburg. 

— R.  P.  Lentz,  ’95,  represented  the  Lehigh 
Chapter  at  the  annual  convention  of  the  Alpha 
Tau  Omega  P'raternity,  which  was  held  at 
Nashville,  Tenn.,  December  28,  1892. 

— Base-ball  practice  commenced  in  the  cage 
*on  Jan.  30,  and  is  held  twice  a week,  com- 
mencing at  5 P.  M.  Shannon,  formerly  of  the 
University  of  Pennsylvania  will  coach  the 
team. 

— C.  B.  Smith,  ex-’93,  spent  a few  days  in 
town  last  week.  As  most  ’93  men  will 
remember,  Mr.  Smith  anchored  the  ’93  tug  of 
war  team  when  it  gained  the  college  champion- 
ship in  the  indoor  athletic  meeting  of  1890. 

— There  were  twenty-one  nominations  made 
for  the  Class  Day  exerci.ses,  which  are  to 
consist  of  toast,  prophecy,  poem,  tablet  ora- 
tion, ivy  oration,  and  presentation,  as  has  been 
the  custom  with  former  classes.  Eggert  has 
been  elected  photographer  of  the  Senior  Class. 
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— The  new  Physical  Laboratory  is  now 
completely  under  roof  and  interior  work  is  be- 
ing done.  The  steam  heating  apparatus  put 
in  by  the  Steam  Engineering  Company,  of 
Philadelphia,  has  been  tested  and  found  to 
work  perfectly.  It  is  expected  that  it  will  be 
finished  by  July. 

— Pletcher  D.  Uallock,  ’94,  has  been  elected 
as  assistant  business  manager  and  E.  C.  Rey- 
nolds, ’93,  as  editor  of  the  Quarterly  Board. 
The  board  lately  had  their  photo  taken  by 
Eggert.  This  picture  will  appear  in  ’94’s 
Epitome,  and  it  will  be  the  first  time  the  picture 
of  the  Quarterly  Board  has  appeared  in  the 
Eipitfluie. 

— Prof  Hyde  has  announced  the  following 
men  as  the  successful  candidates  for  the 
Washington’s  Birthday  Oratorical  Conte.st: 
Wm.  C.  Anderson,  subject,  ‘‘ Hernando  Cor- 
tez;” Robert  Ferriday,  “Balboa;”  Pllvvood  A. 
Grissinger,  “ Outlook  of  the  Twentieth  Cen- 
tury;” Barry  II.  Jones,  “The  Brotherhood  of 
Man;”  Arthur  W.  Henshaw,  “Whittier  and 
Tennyson;”  Ruel  C.  Warriner,  “The  Brother- 
hood of  Man.  ” 

— It  is  not  often  that  the  tranquility  of  our 
life  at  Leh  igh  is  disturbed  by  a fire,  but  this 
same  thing  happened  lately.  The  fire  is 
thought  to  have  been  caused  by  spontaneous 
com'oustion  and  confined  its  attentions  to  the 
first  floor  of  Christmas  Hall.  This  building 
was  probably  feeling  ashamed  of  its  appear- 
ance as  it  saw  the  large  proportions  and  mag- 
nificent workmanship  of  the  new  Physical 
Laboratory  and  chose  the  early  hour  of  seven 
o'clock  A.  M.  of  Friday,  Jan.  27,  to  burn  down. 
But  when  the  combined  efforts  of  the  three 
South  Bethlehem  fire  companies  was  brought 
to  bear  upon  it,  the  fire  stopped  and  went  out 
for  an  airing.  The  damage  amounted  to  about 
500  dollars  and  was  fully  covered  by  insur- 
ance. Besides  much  of  the  apparatus  in  In- 
structor Wendell’s  room,  all  of  the  Sophomore 
Electricals’  Laboratory  reports  were  de- 
stroyed. 
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ANNOUNCEMENT. 

^ I the  Alumni  of  Lehigh;  In  view  of 

certain  recent  statements,  please  bear  in 
mind  that  the  38  or  39  members  of  the  Asso- 
ciation who  voted  for  the  statue  last  June  were 
but  seven  per  cent,  of  the  total  membership. 
This  is  the  greatest  number  that  have  been 
found  to  favor  it  when  two  things  were  to  be 
chosen  between.  Paste  it  in  your  hat  that  the 
present  Plxecutive  Committee  so  distrusted  that 
vote  of  confidence  (why  did  they  distrust  it?) 
that  they  issued  cards  last  fall  to  the  associa- 
tion as  a body,  asking  definitely  whether  the 
ass'oeiation  did  (or  did  not)  favor  a statue.  In 
other  words  they  unsettled  the  whole  matter. 
Thereupon  a number  of  the  high  stand  Alumni, 
after  deliberation,  issued  a circular  giving  a 
choice  between  two  things  (and  remember  that 
the  number  was  as  many  as  voted  for  the  statue 
in  June  and  contained  five  of  those  present,  and 
two  of  the  subscribers  to  the  statue).  This 
tended  to  simplify  matters  by  showing  that 
there  might  be  a choice  in  the  matter,  and  to 
make  it  possible  to  settle  the  matter  by  ne.xt 
June. 

P'inally,  answers  have  flowed  in  to  the  circu- 
lar of  the  members  of  the  Association  by  hun- 
dreds. The  Executive  Committee  wishes  to 
get  the  opinion  of  each  man  on  the  subject  of 
a memorial.  Do  you  favor  an  ornamental  one 
— at  date  repudiated  by  the  Association, — or  a 
useful  one  backed  by  one  of  our  teachers? 
Those  who  have  not  sent  their  card,  will  do 
so  at  once,  no  matter  how  they  vote.  It  is 
especially  desired  that  those  favoring  the  statue 
would  do  so,  as,  counting  in  all  on  the  fence, 
and  including  the  former  executive  committee, 
the  writer  has  but  twenty  names  for  the  side  of 
the  statue. 

Edward  H.  VVillia.ms,  Jr.,  Class'  of ’75. 


— The  Sigma  Phi  fraternity  house  at  Wil- 
liams College  was  destroyed  by  fire  January  6. 
The  building,  with  furnishings,  was  valued  at 
over  s6o,ooo,  and  was  considered  at  one  time 
he  finest  in  the  country. 


Friday.  Feb.  10.— Choir  Practice,  7 P.M. 

Saturday,  Feb.  ii. — Banjo  Club  meets  at  the  Psi  I' 
House  at  6:30  P.M. 

Sunday,  Feb.  12. — Bible  Class  meets  in  the  Gymnasi- 
um, at  3:30  P.M.  Y.  M.C.  A.  meets  in  the 
Gymnasium,  at  6:30  P.M. 

Monday  Feb.  13. — Banjo  Club  meets  at  Psi  U House 
at  6:30  P.M. 

Wednesday,  Feb.  15. — (Bee  Club  meets  at  Mr.  Wolle’s 
at  5 P.M.  Banjo  Club  meets  at  Psi  U House  at 
6:30  P.M. 

Thursday,  Feb.  16. — Glee  Club  meets  at  Mr.  Wolle’s 
at' 7 P.M. 

Friday,  Feb.  17.— Glee  Club  Concert  at  Harrisburg, 
Pa.  Choir  Practice  at  7 P.M. 

Saturday,  Feb.  18.— Glee  Club  Concert  at  Chambers- 
burg,  Pa. 

Sunday,  Feb.  19.— Bible  Class  meets  in  the  Gymnasi- 
um at  3:30  P.M.  Y.  M.  C.  A.  meets  at  the 
Gymnasium  at  6.30  P.M. 

Monday,  Feb.  20.— Banjo  Club  meets  at  the  Psi  U 
House  at  6:30  P.M. 


FROn  THE  “REVISED  VERSION.” 

I. 

A S once  1 left  a sample-room, 

1 met  an  aged  man. 

He  came  right  up  and  spoke  to  me, 

.\nd  said,  “ My  good  young  man, 

II. 

Remember  what  the  wise  man  saith.’ 

He  wagged  his  pious  head. 

Look  not  upon  the  wine,  my  boy. 

When  in  the  cup  it’s  red.” 

III. 

“Good  sir,”  1 said,  “your  kind  advice 
1 mind  just  like  a book. 

I always  drink  it  down  before 

I get  a chance  to  look.”  D. 
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COLLEGE  NOTES. 

— At  Yale  the  average  estimate  of  expense 
is  published  at  ^^591. 

— The  new  catalogue  of  Smith  College 
shows  a total  attendance  of  786  students. 

— The  Oxford-Cambridge  boat  race  will 
take  place  on  March  19. 

— All  of  Harvard’s  nine  have  returned  to 
college. 

— The  number  of  students  at  the  University 
of  Michigan  has  doubled  since  1884. 

— The  Princeton  Glee,  Banjo  and  Guitar 
Clubs  made  over  $\200  on  their  recent  trip. 

— Ninety-five  universities  and  colleges  are 
represented  by  their  re.spective  graduates  in 
Yale. 

— Osgood,  half-back  on  Cornell’s  team,  is 
the  amateur  middle  weight  champion  in 
wrestling. 

— President  Jordan,  of  Leland  Stanford,  Jr., 
University,  receives  a salary  of  5,000  a year, 
the  largest  paid  to  the  president  of  any  Ameri- 
can university. 

— The  foot-ball  game  between  Berkeley 
and  Stanford  Universities  resulted  in  a tie,  the 
score  being  10  to  10. 

— John  C.  Clarkson,  the  well-known  league 
pitcher,  has  been  engaged  to  coach  the 
pitchers  of  the  Yale  base-ball  nine  this  spring. 
Keefe  will  coach  the  Harvard  men. 

— There  will  be  nine  buildings  on  the  cam- 
pus of  the  University  of  Chicago.  Their  total 
cost  will  be  about  $750,000. 

THE  BOOKSTORES: 

144  & 146  S.  Main  -Street,  1 1 1 East  Fourth  Street, 

Bethlehem,  Pa.  | South  Bethlehem,  Pa, 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

BOOKS, 

stationery,  Drawing  Materials,  Standard 
Literature. 

EDWIN  G.  KLOSE,  Manager. 


Try  this  Department. 

TROUSERS, 

$10.00  to  $14.00. 

BUSINESS  SUITINGS, 

$35.00  to  $45.00. 

Made  by  the  best  workmen 
in  Philadelphia. 

HUGHES  & MULLER, 

1037  Chestnut  Street. 

BOOKS  BOUGHT. 

If  you  want  a book,  no  matter  wlien  or  where  publisliecl, 
call  at  our  ston'.  We  have,  without  .exception,  the  largest 
collection  of  Old  Books  in  America,  all  arranged  in  Depart- 
ments. Any  person  having  the  time  to  spare  is  perfectly 
welcome  to  call  and  examine  our  stock  of  two  or  three  hun- 
dred thousand  v’olumes,  without  feeiing  under  the  slightest 
obligation  to  purchase. 

Leary’s  Old  Book  Store, 

No.  9 SOUTH  NINTH  STREET, 

(First  Store  below  Market  Street,)  PHILADELPHIA,  PENNA. 


SIMONS  BRO.  & CO., 

w atchp:s,  D lAMONDS, 
Silverware,  Optical  Goods. 

618  Chestnut  St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Fraternity  Pins. 

We  know  of  no  better  suggestion  for 
a Holiday  gift  to  members  of  Fraterni- 
ties than  a jeweled  pin,  scarf  pin,  or 
button,  all  of  which  we  make  in  variety, 
and  it  will  give  us  pleasure  to  send  them 
to  any  address  when  desired.  Further 
than  this  our  stock  is  complete  in  all 
its  departments  of  Watches,  Diamonds, 
Silver  Ware  and  Jewelry. 


io8 
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CLIPPINGS. 

TRIOLET. 

.V  dainty  glove 

Rests  on  my  sleeve. 

An  arm  above 
A dainty  glove 
So  trembles  with  love. 

I scarce  believe 
A dainty  glove 

Rests  on  my  sleeve. — Brimonian. 


DIFFERENT  CAUSES — SAME  RESULT. 
’Tis  love  that  makes  the  world  go  ’round,” 
rhese«words  we  often  hear: 

But  the  same  phenomenon  is  found 

In  drinking  wine  with  beer.  — Yale  Lit. 


REVISITATTON. 

The  shadows  dream  across  the  rustic  seat ; 

Afar  the  nightingale  moans  low; 

This  was  our  trysting  place,  so  sweet, 

One  year  ago. 

1 wander  down  the  dusky  twilight  lane ; 

Thy  vision,  dear,  attends  me  as  1 go. 

The  past  is  dead.  Sad  memory  paints  again 
One  year  ago. 

— Brunonian. 


Diamond  Merchants, 

Jeivclcrs, 

Silversmiths, 

Art  Importers. 

Superb  Assortments. 
Moderate  Prices. 

Prompt  attentio)!  given  to 
inqinrics,  and  orders  received 
through  the  mails. 

go2  Chestnut  Street, 

Philadelphia. 


ESTAIILISHEU  l8l8. 

BROOKS  BROTHERS, 

Broadway,  Cor.  22d  Street,  N.  Y.  City. 


FOR  FALL  AND  WINTER  OF  1892-93. 

The  shape,  style  and  finish  of  our  Readymade  gar- 
ments for  Men,  Boys  and  Children  continue,  we  believe, 
to  show  improvement,  and  at  prices  that  will  compare 
favorably  with  articles  much  inferior  m material  and 
workmanship. 

Our  Furnishing  Department  contains  Gloves  of  the 
proper  shades  and  trim  for  different  occasions.  Many 
rich  novelties  in  Neckwear  current  in  London  the 
present  season,  together  with  silk  squares  in  confined 
designs  for  Scarfs,  to  order.  Hand-knit  .Scotch  long 
Hose  in  striking  patterns.  Bright  silk  half  Hose- 
Allen,  .Solly  & Co.’s  Underwear,  etc. 

Lincoln,  Bennett  & Co.’s  Hats  for  Boys  and  Children 

Samples  and  rules  for  self-measurement  will  be  sent 
on  application.  Our  location,  one  block  from  Madison 
■Square,  is  convenient  to  the  leading  hotels  and  easy  of 
access  from  the  principal  railway  stations  in  New  York 
and  vicinity. 


OUNG  men’s  full 
dress  suits  in  the 


We  make  and  sell 
the  best  fitting  ready 
made  Clothes  you 


new,  also  the  old  regu-  ever  saw. 
lation  styles.  Prices  commence  at  $20, 
end  at  $40  ; fabrics  are  broadcloths  and 


undressed  worsteds. 


New  style  Winter  overcoats,  cut  me- 
dium, long,  and  extra  long.  Some  are 
full  box. 


Handsome  blue  and  black 
Kersey  Box  overcoats  for  . . 
color  oruaranteed. 

o 


$15.00, 


We  make  fine  work  to 
measure.  Swell  suits  for  . . 


$28.00. 


Browning,  King  & Co., 

CLOTHIERS  AND  TAILORS, 

910,  912  CHESTNUT  STREET, 
Opposite  Post  Office, 


WARREN  A.  REED. 


Philadelphia. 
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